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Sreqq 




1,-PADOeRS IN THEiR HOUSE 
BOAT, FLOATING DOWN THE 
BOOAO STOETCMES OP ~UB 

GPEAT MISSISSIPPI 
/OS SUDDEMUy ATTACKEO 

SY J3/V£t?OATS. .- . 



THEPENEGAOBB TOSS T«£/G> 
VICTIMS INTO TUB SftWLWS 
WATERS, ANO THEN BLUNDER 
THE VALUABLB FUO P&LTS . . 




SUOOENiy A FIGURE APPSASS, 
ON TUB, LEVSE . IT SWOOP'S 
INTO THE BUSHING CURRENT. 




PAdl 2 



hit eoMies 



IT IS HERCULES!.' QUICKLY HE 
GRABS THE TWO DROWNING 
I TRAPPERS . \. .,, 





/ AND WITH A MIGHTY LEAP 
LEAVES THE SURGING 
PLOW, BOTH VICTIMS 
IN HIS ARMS. 



H-HALP; 

W-WHO'S 

HE? 



FURIOUSLY, HERCULES 
TOSSES THE VANDALS ON\ 
TO THEIR OWN ODOROUS 
SCOW. 



STAY 

WMERE 

you 

SEI 





THEN, CATCHING A FORTY. 
FOOT POLE PROM FLOAT- „ 
INS DRIFTWOOD, HEBOJLEg 
HEADS THE SHANTY-BOAT 
TO NEWORiEANS HARBOR. 



r O\J MAN RIVERS JES' 
ACTIN' FUNNY. . .WE CAIN'T 
NEVER TELL WHEN HE'LL 
RISE OR FALL . . EF'N 
THIS KEEPS UR, OUR 
BOTTOM LANDS'LL SO 
UNDER/ 



HERCULES TAKES IT EASY ATOP 
THE; HOUSE-BOAT ROOF, AND 
MUSES AS HE WATCHES THE 
■ | RISING WATE R . 



Jf 
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BUT SEDLEYS ROCK HAS 
LITTLE EFPECTOH HERCULES 



i 



ME LUNGES TO FINISH SEDLEY.8UT 
A VILLAINOUS HAND GRABS HIM 
by THE ANKLE . 



AND B'LL'S HUGE BOOT 
DESCENDS TO SMASH 
HEQCULES' SKULL ... .J 




THEN HE PITCHES THE WHOLE 
MOB Lp<E PEBBLES INTO THE . 
RIVER. 



SOL DERN IT." 




HE RETURNS TO HIS PLAT- 
BOAT. 



W 



14] 

EF'N THAT WARN'T TWE 
SLICKEST PIGHT AH f\ 
rrwerra rim _ _ ~s 



SOON THEY DRIPT DOWN 
TO NEW ORLEANS .... 
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T«£Y TIB UP AT A DOCK.. HERCULES 
UNLOADS, UGHTLV TOSSING THE 
4£AW CARGO ONTO THE WWAflf 



A VOTLEY COLLECTION OF 
ENVIOUS WATCHERS SOON 
GATHERS 







THAT N/SHT.AS HERCULES 
SEEKS LODGING, A CRV 
RINGS THROUGH THE CITY. 



RIVER PIRACY INCREASES .... 
HELPLESS BOATS ARE EASY 
PICKING FGfR THE FOUL . 



NOBODY KNOWS THE REASON 
FOR THE FLOOD. I 



■^>W H * : -ffi&$ 
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TYING THE SCREAMING 
PIRATES INTO A. HUGE 
BALE, HERCULES LEAPS 
ASHORE. 



. . WHERE HE GRILLS THE 
PIRATE CHIEF. 



WITH A TWIST OF HIS WRIST, 
HERCULES SPINS THE PIRATE 
ONTO HIS EAR. 




[HERCULES MARCHES THE 
PI DATES UP TO THE FEED 
\ER STREAMS. 



THERE HE SETS THEM 
TO WORK 



SOON AFTER THE DAMAGE 
IS REPAIRED, NEWS OF 
U HERCULES' DEED GOES 

- . .- UP AND DO WN THE Rl VE& . 




PAGE 8 



HIT COMICS 



WEPCULcS IS FETED BY 
ALL THE BOATMEN. 



SUDDENLY HERCULES IS 
PuDELV DETHRONED . . 




COTTONMOUTH SMITH 
AND HIS PIRATE MOB , 
HAVE BLASTED "THE A 
DAM.' "THEY'RE 
HI DIN' OUT AT 
W, THE CREOL 
HOTEL? 



. ■ ' 



- 






TnO WISECRACKS 

you're cotton 

mouth Smith, 

eh? the law 

wants you 

FOR. -^ 

r 
{%■ - 




3UT SMITH DOESN-T\ 
IA4A/VT TO HEA.i=f 



r- 




i. 
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THE TVJO M EH LEAP 
CLE Ad TO ESCAPE . 




BUT HERCULES SOON 
THWARTS THEIR R.IGHT. 







THEY REGAIN .THEIR SENSES WHEN 
HERCULES DUNKS THEM IN THE RIVER . 




THEN HE MARCHES THEM 
UP TO THE DAM. 



THE VANDALS ARE SET TO 
WORK REPAIRING THEIR! 
DESTRUCTION. 



$H 




AND HERCULES BECOMES A NBW 
HERO ON THE MISSISSIPPI . . . 




HERCULES SMASHES THROUGH TO 
NEW THRILLING ADVENTURES IN 
NEXT MONTH'S JSCKI'l? COMICS . 
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-J 



law 



tics- 



^V^y' ^'i^^ 



JAKE RJLLIN<3,BI8- 
TIME CAN'S BOSS, 
SEN PS FOR HIS 
LAWVBR. . . 



YOU WANT 
TO SEE MB, 
■ JAKE? 



"~<~ 



wt 



vvaiam" 



-ZL 



W 



YEAH... AND IT'S MISTER 
JAKE TO YOU.YA NIT- 
WIT MOUTHPIBCB/ I - 
WANNA PAY YOU FOR 
Sl-NDIN' MY BROTHER 
JOB TO THE JUG/ 
DEFENSE ATTORNEY. 
YAH.YA YBLLOW- 
UVERBD RAT. . 
1*~ 



i 



P 



~V 



[TRY AND DEFEND 
YOURSELF FROM, 
THIS/ 



AN' HE CALLED 
HIMSELF A LAWYER/ 
WELL/SAM.. KNOW 
ANYBODY ELS 
WHO CAN SLIDE 
JOE OUT OF 
THAT RAP? 



WHAT ABOUT 
B>BTTY BATBS? 

NAW. . 6HS 

uses her head, 
you wanna 
lawyer who 
uses your 

BRAIN9/ 



[** *£ 



■**X 



H-M-M. .SHE 
DON'T SOUND 
BAD, SAM. .I'LL* 
THINK IT OVER.. 
S'LONGf 



* 



i 
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THE SCENE SHIFTS TO 
BBTTVS OFFICE WHERE 
SHE IS PHONING THE DISTPIC7 
ATTORNEY. 





AFTER A SHORT DRIVE. . . 




IT IS OAKE RILLING, NOW 
ACTING THE RESPECTABLE 
-\ BUSINESS MAN. . f i~~"~ 

I'M JOHN RILEY.. PRESIDENT; 

OF ANAWANDA COMPANY.. * 

I'VE HEARD OF YOUR GOOD 

RECORD, MISS BATES.. t£ 

WILL YOU ACT AS MY -^ 

EGAL REPRESENTATIVE? 




WHEN BETTY STEPS INTO MS 
OFFICE.. ~ 



YA DON'T NEED 



THE GUN, SAM/MISS BATES] 
IS SMART.. SHE'LL DO 
LIKE WE SAY AND GET 
A NEW TRIAL FERJOE. 
WON'T YOU? 



*L 



X 









BETTY IS OELKSHTEO . .SHE 
ACCEPTS AND PREPARES 
TO <SO WITH HIM T£> A 
COMPANY CONFER EN^ 





YOUR OFFICE. . 

OUT A NEW , cfl 

E FER JOE 
.' THERE'S A 
OUT HERE L% 
WATCH YOU .' 





THE JURY RETURNS WITH 
THE VERDICT . . . I -. , _,. 



WE FIND THE | 
EFENDANT , 

GUILT// 
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A3 BETTY LEAVES THE 
COURT, HER FRIEND THE 
DISTRICT ATTORNEY, STOPS 



BEFORE &BTTY CAN 
ANSWER, RILLING CLOSSS 
7V QN HER..T 
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BUT BETTY'S TROUBLES 
DON'T STOP THERE. . . 




KNOCKED OUT BV ASW/PT \ 
BLOW, BETTY IS CARRIED 
THROUGH THE DARK HALL. 



THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY 
ARRIVES AT THE SCENE 
=r\ OF THE CRASH. 



RUSH/IS/ G THROUGH TO 
THE B ACK DOOR, HE 
SEES. 
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THE CROOKS' CA3 STOPS AT TUB 
TOP OP THE HUGE DAM . 



THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY IS Fff AN- 
TIC AS HE SEES BETTY LEO 
TO THE EDGE. 



THE COLO WIND REVIVES 
BETTY. . SHE STARES BELOW 
IN TERROR. 
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[BEFORE THEY ViSIT RILLINGTHE 
[DISTRICT ATTORNEY STOPS AT 
\A RHONE BOOTH, . 




BETTY AND THE DISTRICT ATTOR- 
NEY ARRIVE AT THE SAME TIMS 
AS THE POLICE. .... 







THE POLICE BURST IN AND WHIP 
INTO A SHORT BUT TERRIFIC 
BATTLE WITH THE (BANG . 
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WHEN ROD LEAVES THE SHIP HE 
IS MISTAKEN FOR HIS BROTHER 
DOUGLAS. 



ROD, WHOSE PAST WAS ON 
THE WRONG SIDE OF THE LAW, 
STALLS THEM OFF . 



THAT EVENING THE SAN FRAN- 
CISCO PAPERS PRINT THE 
NEWS OF THE SCOTLAND 
YARD ARRIVAL ■ ■ • . 
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HE FOLLOWS 
INTO A SHOP. . 




WHEN THEY LEAVE . . . 




( MUST PHONE V 
- \. RODNEy QUICK..] 
V HIS DOUBLE S 
^-7 IN BAD \ 
\_ TROUBLE// 










1 ^ ('/ r f~ Z & B 




k yAzl?&\ 




WmC^ \ 








wr 





MEANWHILE AT /Zi'a 
HONG STREET. . 



l^DISGUy AIN'T ROD.>} 
I SEEN A PICTURE OF 
A GUY WHAT LOOKED 
JUST LIKE HIM INDE 
PAPER/HE WUZ t— 1 
DETECTIVE J— 
TRANGE! 





Pace su 



hit eoMtc i 

Ttfg pight's ov. .T^sorry vou had"\/1t was worth 

TO SUFFER FOR }( IT TO NAB-f 
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S El Z/NS A SMILING 
IDOL, WINS 70ZS.ES 
IT 



THE PO&CBLAIN 
SKULL CBASHES 
AGAINST THB 
C&COK'S CfZAt 



AND THB SMILING IDOL 
SCOWLS AS IT FALLS INTO 
BITS BESIDE LIMBHOUSE 
LEW. , 




MORS. ADVENTURE WITH THE STRAWS* 
TWIN$ IS fN. THE NSXT DQD&(?OMlCS, 
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SWAS WANDERS GLOOM/IX 
GROUND THE TOWN . 

X A DRAW.' FOOEV, 
I'M DISGUSTED.' 




OH 

THEY COMB 

UPON THE 

Rer/3EAT. . 




HIMMEL! \. 
YOU KNOW ^ 
EACH ODDER? 




) ^L 




^C 


^^pCPfiH 


\ w^m 




~yr 3: y j\ 


*4 /^\ 

ft/ ¥ 






;.-..U 2.; 
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OUT OF THE TROPIC SKY, A PLANS SCOOTS 
OVERHEAD, SEEKING THE DAMAGED TELE- 
PHONE LINE ... 





AS QUIETLY AS POSSIBLE, THEY TAKE CARE OP EACH CULPRIT 
WHSN HE STEPS THROUGH THE PASS . . . . 








'OWW.' YA~ 
jUGHEAD.' 

*"~ 1/ "" 




owoo/ why eaa 

DON'CHA WATCH 

WHERE YOU . 

MANS YCUR f^ 

PAWS ?^-S 

I 





SOON THE POLICE AND THE MILITIA 
ARRlYE ON THE SCENE . . . 



'SENORS ...YOU HAVE DONE 
THE NOBLE DEED EEN 
FERRETING OUT THESE 
PEEGS WHO MAKE SUCH 
JROBLE EEN OUR 
CONTRY.' I WEESH r 
TO... ETC. ETC.. .fe .;■ 





AND SHORE LIBERTY IS OVER 
FOR OUR TWO HEROES.. BACK 
ABOARD THEIR BATTLE-WAGON 
THEY GO . . . ■ 




fpO SAIL INTO NSW ADVBNTURES 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF... 
CO IT (30MICS. 
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JUST AS THEY ARE ABOUT TO 
DRINK. . 




HIY eoMICS 
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,/Q/V BOV HASTENS TO WARN HIS FRIENDS OF THE POISONED *YAT£& HOut: . 1 1 '*-*?* *? 




PAGE 30 



HIT COMICS 




HIT COMICS 



PAGE 31 




PAGE 22 



HiT COMICS 




MIT COMICS 



PA&E 33 



AN EARLY MORNING 
MILK TRAIN SPefOS 

TOWARD THE CITY. ■ 
SUDDENLY. 



AT THe FOOT OF A STEEP 
HILL,HUSE TRACTOR VANS 
PILE UP ON BACH OTHER.. 
THEY, TOO, CARRY MILK- ■ 



IMMEDIATELY POLICE 
SPEED TO THE DIS- 
ASTERS. 



ANO AT THB HILLj 
AFTER A CHECK- 
UP. 
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WHILE THE POLICE CORRAL. THE 
THUGS, THE DISTRICT 'ATTOR- 
NEY COMES DOWN GROWLING 



MEANWHILE DAIRYMEN BEMOAN THE 

SPILT MILK AND WONDER ^ ~ 

HOW TO GET FUTURE fs\ 

SHIPMENTS TO MARKET. 



MEANWHILE THE RED 
BEE SETS OUT BY 
HANDCAR, UP THE 
TRACKS TO THE RICH 
DAIRY COUNTRY. . . 




THE THUGS, ANTICIPATING THE 
MILK FARMERS' PLAN, SEND 
RACKBTBBRA TO FOIL. IT. 



THEY SKIRT THE RAILROAD 
TRACK ANID. , 



r~ 



THE BUZZING BEE CAUSES 
THE DRIVERS TO LOSE CON- 
TROL OF THBIR WHEELS . 
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GOOD WORK, MIKE? 
THESE TWO CARS WAVE 
BLOCKED THE ROAD.' 



BUT THE OTHER THUGS HAVE 
WITCHB.D TO SIDE ROADS. 
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AND SPURTS DO/IN THEDiRT 
ROAD.. MICHAEL LEADING HIS 
3EE ARMY ALONSSIDS . f r 
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PAGE 



THINKING THE RED 3ES DEAD, 
ONE CROOK TURNS OFF THE 
HOT STEAM VALVE. \ 



■4IT- 




BUT THE RED BEE IS VERY 
MUCH.ALIV 



'^r 



TO SPOIL. N * 
YOUR 
PLANS.'] 







■^z^-^ 




y 






r- 



w 



DO THOSE RACKETEERS 
THINK THEY CAN SELL 
ARTIFICIAL MILK IN PLACE 
OF THE 
9$*, REAL 
MILK?. 
I 
WON- 
DER ?i 





JUST THEN A CAR ROLL- 
TO THE MILL. 





FvyellT^ 

D.A V HEAR 
> THE - 
LATEST? 



CbATER. . 



^ YES, RlCK.. I'LL! 
BE DARNED IF 

THE RED SEE -j 

DIDN'T SOLVE 

THE MILK CASE 

BEFORE WE 




THE RED BEE WHIZZES 
THROUGH A NEW THRILLER, IN 
NEXT MONTH'S QQQff COMICS, 
i- i ■ t 
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AT THE HEIGHT OF THE INDIES 
TRADE, A YOUNG CORNISHMAN, 
SEN UATHAM.SIGNS ABOARD A 
CLIPPER SAILING EAST . 



mb goes as third mate on the 
pl vw5 gull.. the most majestic 
ship that ever spread, her 
SAILS r 



BEN MAKES FRIENDS WITH OLD 

NE£DLES;THE SAIL-MENDER. . 




FROM HIM BEN LEARNS THE 
LEGEND OF THE FLYING GULL. 



[the ghost guides ourVJ 

SHIP in ALL WEATHER.WE'D, 
SINK WITH 
OUT HIM.' 



SUDDENLY THE BURLY FIRST MATE, 
GRUFF. APPEARS . 
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cruelly. . ...^fp " 




WITH NO O.Ve AT THE WHEEL, 
?W£rLy/,V5 GUiX HEADS FOR 
JAGGED ROCKS 




DOOM 
UNTIL 
HAND 



SEEMS INEVITABLE 
SUDDENLY A GHOSTLY 
GRASPS THE WHEEL. . 



S-> VOURSELF,SEN.. NOW I'LL 

TELL YOU THAT HE VMS MY 

SON. ... AND GRUFF KILLED 

HIM.' I SIGNED ABOARD TO 

AVENGE HIS DEATH. . . 

AND I WILL. .BY MUTINY.'/I 




NEXT MORNING. . f YE'VE SEEN 
— " 'THE GHOST 



THE CREW FOLLOWS OLD NEEDLES 
EAGERLY. . THEY TOO WAVE 
SUFFERED UNDER GRUFF'S CRUEL 
TREATMENT. . 



SRUFF STARTS A FIRS IN THE HOLD AS 
4 RETALIATION FORTHE REVOLT. . 



FURiOLSLY GRUFF CRSERS UR 
BEHIND NSEDLES. .MURDER IN 
HIS EVES .... 
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IfiuTA GhOSTly mSTOl SunOS 

\HIM WI TH A ViElRD FLASH. 




BEN IS NOW MASTER OF THE 
FLVING SULL.. NEVER WAS THE 
SHIP BEEN SO RENOWNED OR 
O PROSPER OUS - Jr = 



yeAfiS l R4SS..S£f/V LATHAM IS 
OLDANO ILL . . ONE NIGHT HE 
DIES AT THE WHEEL OF HIS 
BELOVED SHIP, [ f 



OVER HIS STILL FIGURE ffiSES 
THE GHOST OF OLD NEEDlSS 
SON. 
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AS HSON D/VBS, THE W/HOMILL. 
BLAOSS SNAP BACK.. THE 
PLANE GATHERS MORE SPEED. 



WHAT IN THUNDER 1 
IS MAKING THAT J 
TAIL SO HEAVY? t 
WSY YOU/ HOW'D YOU 
GET UP HERE? 



G&IMLV, THE TWO FACE EACH 
OTHER ON THEIR PRECARIOUS 
PERCH . 
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OVBH THE GRAND CANYON. 
AN IMPOSSIBLE LAND. 
ING SPOT. THE AUTO- 
GIRO BEGINS TO DESCEND. ■ 




IT. LANDS AMID THE TOWERING 
CLIFFS ON A SMALL ISLAND). 
STRANGE BUILDINGS RISE ON 
THIS SECRET BASE . . . 












ON, POCTOR . .1 
T DO YOU ANY 
OOD TO PROTEST 
NOW. 




"THEY AREN'T LEADING HIN? 
STRAIGHT TO THOSE, 
BUILDINGS! 






AH... I SEE/ A CONCEALEd\J 
TUNNEL. .PROBABLY LEADS 
TO THE STRUCTURES . . £ 
CLEVER [J 





IAS THE TREACHEROUS DR.MARKO ENTERS 
WITH HIS CAPTIVE, ARMED REDSKINS 
APPEAR TO GUARD THE PASSAGE. . . . 




BUT NSON 
FLASHES DOHN 
ON THEM . . . 
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BUT IN THE NEXT 

ROOM . .5 



LET THEM 
TALK .' THIS SLEEP- 
ING SAS WILL 
QUIET THEM' 




AS THE SOPORIFIC FUMES, FILLTHE 
AIR, NEON CHARGES THE ELECT- 
RONS OF THE WALL WITH A NEONIC 
RAV. 





New THRILLS ARE PACKED IN 
THE NEXT ADVENTURE OF COLORFUL 
NS.ON IN QCOV <3©K£JD©£> 
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"I'm quite sure I only heard 
one shot, Inspector." Mrs. Graves 
answered Jim Kirkwood's ques- 
tion, suppressing a sob. 

"I distinctly heard two shots. 
There was an interval of about 
one minute between." Peters, the 
butler, replied cooly. 

"And what about you, Mr. 
Graves? You're th'e dead man's 
brother, aren't you?" 

"Yes, Inspector. He was the 
youngest in the family — I don't 
know why— er — you asked me 
about the shots. Perhaps I was 
more wide awake than the others 
—but I believe there were three 
shots fired." 

"And would you say that there 
was a one minute interval between 
both shots, Mr. Graves?" Kirk- 
wood glanced speculatively at 
the three persons before him. He 
saw the butler's eyes narrow with 
interest. Graves' brow furrowed 
in thought. 

"I can't say exactly. Yes, yes, 
now that you bring it to my at- 
tention — there was some time be- 
tween shots. Of course, I rose 
immediately and came down- 
stairs. It took some time to com- 
pose myself, I suppose. In. my 
nervousness, I may not have no- 
ticed. I am not a good man in 
emergencies, Inspector — very 
high-strung." 

"Of course, I understand." 
The detective took a cigarette 
from his case and' let it dangle 
from his lip. 

"Light, Inspector?" Before the 
butler could administer his usual 
duty, Graves had applied a 
match to J mi's cigarette. 

"Thank you, sir. And now it's 
my unpleasant duty to ask you 
ail to remain here while I make 
a survey of the house. Mis. 



Graves, I know it is an ordeal 
for you to stay in this room, 
where your husband met his un- 
timely death — but it is necessary. 
If I were you I wouldn't keep 
staring at the shattered mirror. 
It only makes you feel worse." 

He helped the weeping woman 
into a deep chair and offered his 
hankerchief to supplant her own 
small, wringing wet one. She 
sobbed incessantly. 

Leaving Graves to comfort her 
and the butler standing stiffly as 
though awaiting some final or- 
der, Kirkwood left the room with 
Cassidy, known to the force as 
the Doubtful Dick. 

"What do you think, Cassidy. 
Was it one of them?" 

"I doubt it." 

"Yeah? Why?" asked Jim, a 
slightly patronizing smile playing 
about his lips. 

"Well, it couldn't be Graves. 
He wouldn't have any reason to 
murder his own brother. And a 
guy with a shake like that — did 
you see how his hand trembled 
when he lit your match? Palscy! 
Why he couldn't hit an elephant 
at two paces!" 

Kirkwood opened the door 
into Mrs. Graves' bedroom. 
"What about the little woman? 
I've heard she and the Mr. 
weren't hitting it off so well. He 
was too busy for her. Never gave 
her any time or affection. He was 
working on his books in the study 
the night he was killed." 

"Yeah?" Cassidy puzzled a 
moment over that one. "But she 
only, said there was one shot. 
Now we know it was two because 
the mirror was^smashed by one 
and Graves was killed by the 
Other. If she'd have done it, she'd 
have known there was two." 



"M-mmm. Nice going, so far." 
Jim was rummaging through all 
the drawers filled with pink silks 
and satins. "And there's no sign 
of a concealed weapon in this 
room. Well, that leaves Peters." 

"Aw, he's acting too suspicious 
to really be the one. Of course, he 
knew there were two shots — Hey, 
it could be him! But I doubt it." 

They were in the garage whose 
open doors faced the window of 
the murder room before Kirk- 
wood spoke again. Cassidy was 
twitching with impatience to hear 
the Inspector's verdict on his 
diagnosis. 

"Well, I'll tell you about 
people acting suspicious. You can 
never go on that. Cassidy. Look 
at Mrs. Graves, for instance. For 
a woman who was purportedly 
about to sue for a divorce, she's 
putting on a grand act of grief 
in there. Methinks the lady doth 
protest too much." 

"Yeah, that's right. I never 
thought of that. Then you think 
it was her and not Peters?" 

"I didn't say anything of the 
kind. As for the two sh'ots, Peters 
was wrong about that. There 
were three." 

"Three! Then—" 

"Then I have to find one bit 
of evidence and I'll confront the 




murderer with it. I'm sure Peteri 
was right about the one minute 
intervals. If I could only find — " 

"What, Inspector?" Cassidy's 
voice rose to a high pitch in his 
state of curiosity. 

He was answered by a curt 
order Jo search the incinerator in 
the backyard, while Jim ducked 
into the cellar. It was half an 
hour later, after he had not only 
dumped all the rubbish and 
ashes but pulled up every plant 
in the flower beds and thorough. 
\y wrecked the garden so that it 
looked like the East End of Lon- 
don after a night's raid, that he 
came tearing into the house and 
up to Kirkwood, 

"Now, I get it, Inspector. I 
found what you were looking for 
— but which one — ?" 

"Come on in and I'll show 
you," said Jim, snatching a black 
object from Cassidy's hand and 
leading him into the room where 
the three suspects waited. 

"To begin with," Kirkwood 
faced the three questioning pairs 
of eyes, "none of you heard any 
shots." 

Peters' eyebrows arched but 
his manner did not change. Mrs. 
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Graves gave « little cry of pro- 
test. The dead man's brother 
wore a mixed expression of in- 
terest and bewilderment. 

"What you heard, Mrs. Graves, 
was the bullets contact with the 
mirror — it must have' shattered 
quickly, like the report of an au- 
tomatic. Peters, whose room over- 
looks the garage, heard a tire 
blow out as a bullet sped through 
this open window, didn't he, Mr. 
Graves?" 

Graves rose and the blood was 
red in his face. "Why ask me— 
I'm sure I don't know — I thought 
I heard three shots, that's all." 

"But "how could' you, Mr. 
Graves, when you shot them all 
with this silencer on your gun?" 
Kirkwood thrust the metal gun 
cover into Graves' trembling 
hand. 

"You didn't fool me with that 
palsey act. I'm somewhat of a 
medical student and recognized 
that phoney shiver. You mav 
have been nervous enough to 
miss two shots — but you were 
calm about reloading — you had 
to, because you were using this 
silencer. An illegal attachment, I 
might add." 

Graves clenched the incriminat- 
ing object in his fist and then 
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with the speed of a striking 
cobra, hurled it in Kirkwood's 
face. But Cassidy's worth was 
made evident at once. He flew 
into a graceful tackle and spread 
the murderer on the rug. In a 
moment he was squatting on the 
man's chest, pinning his arms be- 
neath thick, muscular legs. 

"I doubt there's any doubt 
about his guilt, Inspector," said 
Cassidy with a broad grin. 

"Just one little item. Graves, 
why did you do it?" 

Graves wouldn't talk, but Mrs. 
Graves had ceased her sobbing 
and spoke. 

"Their father's money had 
been left to my husband. We had 
been unhappy and I found that I 
wanted to marry his brother. I 
would have been willing to live 
without so much money — but 
Fred didn't feel that way — so he 
— Oh, Inspector, when I learned 
that Tom had been killed — I 
knew what a mistake I had made 
— but I didn't dare say any- 
thing—" 

Later Cassidy was rehashing 
the events in his mind. "But I 
still don't get how you were so 
sure it was Graves. It could 
have been some one else." 

"Sure — and I didn't know— T 
just had to take a chance .ind 
confront him with the evidence. 
It was a shot in the dark — in a 
way. Only by that time it wasn't 
so very dark." 
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IN THAT CASE THEY MUST \ 
NOT ENTER AMERICA / YOU'RE 1 
TO GST PICTURES OP THESE 
MSN AND SEND THEM TO , 
THE B.I. IN LONDON. WE 
MUST BE SURE' 




G-S MEMORIZES THE DESCRIPT- 
IONS.. LATER..ON LISBON 
SQUARE. 





ihj FURy, THE TWO MEN 
ATTACK <3-S; BUT HE 13 
TOO FAST FOR THEM . . 




'' 


UA 


M SMASH THAT ) 
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BEFORE THE BATTERED 
MEN CAN R/SE,SS HAS 
SNAPPED A FULL ROLL OF 



n TH£M.. 




THEN HE HEADS f=OFS THE 
CASINO . |, rj 




/NSIOE ,Tf-lfSEE MONOCLEO, 
MUSTACHED MEN HOLD A 



H CONVERSATION . 





HOW DA BE 

VOU TAKE . 

OUR PICTURE? 




THE ROULETTE WHEEL STOPS. 




HAH.' I WIN.' .. ER..WHO 

are you? don't you 
TAKE My picture; 

I FORBID IT.' ^i 




THE SAMBAS LUNGES AT 
G-£- . . HE REACHES FOR 
THE TELL-TALE CAMERA . . 
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BUT WlTMA'HEALTHV SHOVE, 
S-S SENDS THE SPY ELY WG 
TO THE ROULETTE WHEEL. . 



HE TOSSES THE CROUPIER/.-/ 
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NEITHER .<3-£- -VOS THE 
ATTACHE SEE TWO 
SINISTER FIGURES UNTIL . . 




PASf 54 



HIT comics 




URANEXIS NOW INHABITED 
BY THE REINCARNATED 
PEOPLE WHO WERE 
DESTROYED IN THE SUN 
SCORCH OF 5029 A.D. .' 
THE - / ARE RAVAGED BY 
AN EPIDEMIC OF AN 
UNKNOWN DISEASE! 




AS 3LAZS AND THE PROF, 
WORK, PAT HECKLES TO 
ALONG. 
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AND SO THEY RCAR INTO THE 
UNKNOWN. 




WHILE PLOTTERS WATCH. . 



CTHEY WON'T GEtYZ] 

FAR. .IARRAN3SC 

FOR THAT.' 




AGAIN PROFESSOR SOLIS'S 

KNOWLEDGE SAVES THEM FROM 

CERTAIN DEATH AS THEy NEAR 

THE PLANET URANEX . . . 



BUT. 






/'THEY'RE SHOOTING AT^ 
1 US AS WELL AS THE J 
1 BEASTS,' MV GUN WILL \ 
V TAKE CARE OF THEM. . ) 
\HEY.r IT DOESN'T ~S 

^ yj WORK,' r— - / 






/ (SURRENDER? 






fe/ffi 








"^^■V ( ~"* " ' /_ £, V t J ji\* t - *" J 




- ( Vzj c£r )l 
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THE PPO^ESSOS IS SOON 
RETUPSJBD 70H/S FRIENDS. 



YOU KNOW, BLAZE, 
IT'S AMAZING .' THESE 
URANEXAN5 ARE A 
REALLY THE LOST M 
SOULS OF THE 
EARTH AND I'D =<^ 
LIKE TO STUDy 
TUEVl CuOS = R..3-j 





SLIT SLAZE AND HIS PARTY 
ARE UNAWARE Of= THE 
DICTATORSHIP THAT HAS 
USURPED POWER ON EARTH. 



WE SHALL RULE THE EARTH 
NOW.' DOWN WITH SCIENCE 
AND CULTURE! DOWN 




THE SHARP TEETH OF THE 
TOAD-WOLF SUFFICE TO 
THROW THE DICTATORS INTO 
A PANIC . | .,.__ 




WE MUST GET BACK TO ""* 
EARTH NOW/ THE ATMOS- 
PHERE OF THIS PLANET IS 
OVERLOADED WITH HYDRO" 
GEHAND UNLESS WE 
HURRY WE'LL SUCCUMB 
TO THE 




BEFORE YOU 
LEAVE I'D LIKE 
TO PRESENT 

YOU WITH A 
CAGED TOAD- 
WOLF. IT MAY 

BE USEFUL 
ON EARTH' 




COME ON.WOLF/ DO yoUR'^ 





I'VE ORDERED 
THE POLICE 
TO ROUND 
ALL THOSE 
WOULD-BE 
DICTATORS/ 



- 



*i~-l 




THEY'RE ^ 
COWARDS 
JUST SHOW 
THEM YOUR 
POWER AND 
THEY'LL 
UN =OR 
COVER' 
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3/ 

Lincoln ~Rpss 




WHILE G-MEN LEAD MAX 
CUNE, LEADER OF THE 
VELLOW SHIFTS TO JAIL, 

THE FIFTH COLUMNIST- 
SHAKES AN ANG&y FIST AT 




THAT'S NOT THE LAST OF} 
THE YELLOW SHIRTS.. < 
THEVLL IMPORT A NEW N 
LEADER FROM ABROAD.. 

...^^^ 
-)f NOW, DON, DON'T 
~V- li 
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THEYcLLOW SUIQTS M£r~TIHAN 
OLD SREWERy. | 



SCHNITZEL WILL GO TO THJ 
DOCKS TO MEET OUR NEW 
LEADERS.. THEY CAME FROM 
THE FATHERLAND AS 
SEAMEN.' 
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AS THE GLORY ROADSTER 
PICKS UP SPEED, DON TURNS 
ON THE SHORTWAVE SENDING 
\ APPARATUS. 



THE SPIES DASH INTO THE STREET.. 



ATTENTION F.B.I. ! SABOTAGE 
AT SPRINGCHESTER J AM 
SPEEDING THERE! 
DON GLORY. . 



™&&* 



:SflrfJP*^?< 



QUICKLY INTO" - 
THECARS..WE 
CAN HEAD OFF 
THAT PATRIOTIC 
FOOL .' 

T 



HE'S TAKING THE MAIN 
ROAD.' THIS SIDE ROUTE IS 1 
A SHORTER WAY' 



r-jj 



/i 



'DRIVE ON.. "Xf# 
I WE CAN'T STOP 
LFOR ANY 
ARGUMENTS! 






i-'i 



'MENAGGA! 

MY 

BANAN' 



^ 



DON GLORY AND HIS BATTLE WAGON SOON 
APPROACH AN INTERSECT/ON. . TO HIS 
AMAZEMENT, TI-IE YELLOW SHIRTS' AUTOS 
APPEAR PROM THE CROSSROAD . 



& 



r£ 



r£l 



lQf*& 



\ 



THEY > \\\m.\\/; 
WORKED ' ^\V\ 
FAST. 1 NOW THEY'VE >, 
BARRICADED THE 
ROAD AND ARE 
TRYING TO SHOOT] 
MY TIRES', 



I KNOWATRICK OR TWO.'] 

.... MY TIRES ARE 
BULLET-PROOF.' BUT 
THEIR'S AREN'T.' 



r 



[&" 



Kl'UL BACK UP AND 
GIVE MYSELF A 
RUNNING START.. 
THEN SEE IF THEY 
CAN STOP THE 
GLORY ROADSTER' 



y. 
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MEANWHILE FOREWARNED SY 
DON GLORY. THE LOYAL ARMS 
WORKERS HAVE >SOL#rED~ruE 
SABOTEURS 




